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LIF 
AND | 
 Hrrorck Actions 


OF THE . 


Eighth Champion 


Of CHRISTENDOM. 


With a Particular Account of his Combat 
with the Man in the Moon; of the Re- 
ception he met with from the Knights 
of the Golden Fleece; and of the Great 
Reward he received from Don Roberto, 
for his Faithful Services to that Doughty 
Knight, 5 
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Dy JAMES GvrrHIE, Biographer: 
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N. B. J any one doubt the Veracity of this Hiſtory, it will be 


confirm'd by Proper Afilavits — 45k my Brother if I am a Thief -- 


Par Nobile Fratrum. 
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THE 
EDITOR's AroLoev. 


ERS? VER fince I have been 
employed in Writing Me- 
moirs of the Lives and 
| - Memorable Actions of the 
Chevaliers d'Induſtrie, I have apply d 


my Time chiefly in collecting and 


reading Accounts of the Lives of the 
moſt famous Knights in all Ages. I 
had receiv d great Entertainment from 


Richard Johnſon's Famous Hiſtory of the 


Seven Champions of Chriſtendom ; and 
by good Fortune, I got a Sight of 
this Part of the Hiſtory of the Eighth 
Champion, which I here preſent you 
with. The Reader will, no doubt, 


be deſirous of being informed how I 


Pro- 


ivy The EDITOR: 


procured this great Curioſity. I am 
unwilling to ſtifle the Truth; and as 
I was not en joined to Secrecy, I ſhall 
give a fair Relation of the Matter of 
Fact. It is not! long ſince that emi- 
nent Lawyer mw Philoſopher, Mr. 
Fe-ftice, came to live with me. Eve- 
ry ont remembers, that he was very 
Bookiſhly inclined, inſomuch that cloſe 
Application to this Courſe” had very 
nearly coſt him his Life. When we 
were drinking a Hot- pot together; 
one Evening, ſays that Great Man, 
« Mr. Gurthie; you have an excellent 
% Talent at Biography, and I have a 
© curious Piece of Hiſtory, which I 
7 could be glad to preſent the Pub- 
« lick with through your Hands; 
* the Preface will ſhew you it was 
« wrote by the Author of the Seven 
e Champions. This is the Hiſtory of the 
% Eighth, which no doubt, he intended 
« for the Preſs; when the Crt-n Libra- 
« ry was in Flames, Iwas preſent, and 
* ſaved this Manuſcript from the 

A © 


 __AroLoOcr: v 
« Fire, It is true, I owe the World 


very little Favour, but Lwould not 


« rob Poſterity of fuch a Jewel. 


Mr. J=-ftice is now gone on his Tra- 
vels; and in his Abſence I have been 
careful to fulfil his Requeſt. I have 
carefully peruſed it, and find nothing 
incredible in it, nor obſcene for the 
corrupting of Youth: Had I found 
any thing of that Nature in it, I ſhould 
have deſtroyed it. For, as Mr. Felthan 
obſerves in his Reſotves, Books of that 


Nature are like the Brutal Sin of Adul- 


tery, wherein two are equally culpable : 
He that writes them, and he that reads 
them, 1 


JI am, Courteous Reader, 
Thine in all good Noris, 


[ 2 James Gurthie, 
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THE 
AUTHO R's Pazract 


To all Gentle Readers, R. J. wiſheth In- 
creaſe of virtuous Knowledge, 


Gentle Reader, 


HE general Acceptance which 
my Hiſtory of the Seven Champi- 
ons hath received, hath encouraged me 
in the Publication of this Hiſtory of 
the Eighth, which I have raked out of 
the muſty Records of old Moth-eaten 
Authors, almoſt worn out by length 
of time. In Kindneſs accept my La- 
bours, and be not like to Momus's Mates 
that carp at every thing. What the 
Simple ſay I care not; what the Spight- 
ful ſpeak, I paſs not ; only the Cen- 
ſure of the Wiſe I ſtand unto. That is 
the Mark I aim at, whoſe good Lik- 
ing if I obtain, I have won my Race. 

| Thine to his Power, R. J. 


| 1 1 E 8 
EighthChampion 
of CHRISTEN DOM. 

CHAPTER L 


How the FAIRIE QUEEN prophe« 
fied concerning the Fortunes of St. Geor- 
ge's Eldeſt Son, who was born in the 
Wilderneſs, and how the Witch Hecuba 
ſtole the Child away, and conveyed him 
into a Cell under Ground, and of the 
ſtrange Things that befel him there, 


0 U may remember how in a 
former Part of this famous Hiſ- 
eg tory, which related the hardy 
Deeds and glorious Atchieve- 
— 31 ments ofthe other Seven Cham- 
2 pions, we left St. George's Ver- 
tuous Lady in Travel in the Wilderneſs: - 
Her pitiful Cries pierced down to the loweſt © > 
Vaults of direful Dzs, where Proſerpine *© 


kts crowned among her Fairies, and ſo 
Lad) B pre- 


—— > 


I 


* ACaAOus — any ⁵ ꝗ⁵Hh— —— —ͤàUꝛO : — 
* — - 


„3 
prevailed, that in all Haſte ſhe aſcended to 


Work this Lady's ſafe ee and to 


make her Mother of a goodly Boy ! The 
Goddeſs condeſcended to pradiiſo the Duty 
of a Midwife, and ſafely brought her Babe 
into the World, at whoſe Si = the Hea- 
vens began to mile, and the Earth to re- 


joice, as a Sign and Token, that, in future 


Times, he would become one of the nobleſt 


Knights in the World. 


This courteous Deed of Proſerpine was 
no ſooner perform'd, but ſhe laid the Boy 
in a rich and ſumptuous Cradle; ſo excel- 
lent was it, that Art herſelf could never 


_ deviſe a cunninger. Under his Pillow, ſho 


hid a Silver Tablet, whereon was written 


in Letters of Gold the Child's happy For- 
tune, in the following Verſes, whilſt the 


Babe la wning in his Cradle like th 
F 


The Puſes Darling fo2 true ms 
In Stephen's Court this Babs ſhall ſpend his Days: 


Pen ſhall advure his learned Cloquence, 


And wzite in Books of Braſs his endleſs zaiſe, 
A Hydra-headed Dragon he thall kill, P 
And ſave his Country from a Tyzant' s Will. 


G9 on, b2ave Knight, aſſert your Country's Cauſe; 
ou ll ſoon 555 the Flow'r of Chivalrp: 
BY Sea and Land defend her ancient Laws; 
With Sco2n reject Iberia's golden Fee. 
No Proftituted Champion Fer ſhall wield - 
- B—a's 9wozd, 02 guard her with his __ 
en 
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When the Fairie Queen had perſorm'd 
her kind Offices, ſhe vaniſh'd away, leaving 
the Lady rejoicing at her ſafe Delivery. 
TheWitechHecaba, who was ready to burſt 
with Envy at the courteous Behaviour of 
the Fairie Queen, watched her Departure, 
and immediately ſeized upon the new- born 
Babe in the Cradle; at which Sight, Sa- 
bra, for fo was the Lady called; ſtarted 
up like one diſtraught of Senſe, and to her 
Power offerd to follow the Witch, but ſhe 
preſently paſs'd out of her Sight, and the 
Child's Cry without her hearing. Then, 
like - a * 4 [[ Woman, ſhe turn d 
back, beating her Breaſt, and taging up and 
down with all the Rigour the cou d deviſe 
againſt herſelf ; in which ſort ive ſhall leave 
her for ſome time, and follow our Young 
Champion in the Arms of the Witch. He- 
cuba overjoyed at her Snoecſs, was deter- 
min'd that the Noble Youth ſhou'd imbibe 
nothing good in his early Days. She con- 
vey'd him therefore to the Realms of G- 
mus, where the whole Nation is a continued 
Scene of Luxury and Wantonneſs. Here 
you can ſee nothing but Tipling, Boozing 
and Carouſing, from Morning till Night; 
and from Night till Morning. They Drink 
laughing and Laugh Drinking, and never 
cry but when they are Maudlin ; the whole 
Year is one Feſtival, and every Houſe in 

3 2 - the 
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of Diſtinction, and with 
therefore, they admitted him into an Ho- 
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the Nation is a Temple ſacred to Bac- 
chus. Hecuba was not in a Condition to 
play the Part of a Wet Nurſe, but ſhe 
committed the Babe to the Care of a Mon- 
ſter, who was to perform that Office. This 
Monſter was ſo ſtrangely formed, that the 
Repreſentation of her is ſhocking. She had 
the Head of a Fox, with the Eyes of a 
Dog, the Teeth of a Shark, the Belly of 
a Mol, and the Talons of a Fulture. She 
nurſed him under Ground, in a Cell, where 
the Prieſts of Bacchus prepared the proper 


Liquors for their Offerings to that Deity. 


The Boy throve very faſt under her Care; 
the firſt Word they taught him to utter was 
BELow, which is the Watch-word uſed 
every one that deſcends into this Cell, to 
prevent unhallowed Perſons from prying into 
their Myſteries, As he grew up, they taught 
Him ſeveral arch Tricks upon the Cards; 
and ſo ready a Wit had he, that there 
were few Games to which he was a Stran- 
ger; he cou d play at Beat the Knave out of 
Doors, at Putt, at Cribbidge, at All Fours, 
at Bragg, at Loo, and at J/hift, to a Mi- 
racle ; inſomuch, that before he was 'T'wen- 
ty Years old, he could ane and Cut with 
the beſt of them. The Lad ſhewing ſuch 
early Signs of a Genius, they were re- 
ſolvd to honour him with ſome Marks 
great. Solemnity 


nonrable 
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nourable and Antient Society, known 
amongſt them by the Name of Free and 
Accepted Maſons. The Knights of this 
Order are bound by an Oath, to drink 
ſeven Bumpers of Wine every Night, .and 
to tell Nobody of it next Morning. 


GAAP. I. 


Of the Firſt Signs of Valour &. George's 
Son ſhewed when he came out of the 
Cell, where he received his Education; 
and how he was choſen ons of the prin- 
cipal Burghers of Comus's Capital City, 
on Account of his aſſiſting to /lay the 
Dragon, | 


UR Young Heroe now began to think 
himſelf qualified to appear above 
Ground, and inſtantly left the dark Regi- 
ons, in which he had been educated; reſol- 
ving to try if he could not bear the Light. 
The Arts he had acquird below, were of 
no ſmall Service to him. He was ſoon dif- 
tinguiſh'd as a Gallant Fellow. He now 
threw off the Robe with which the Prieſts 
of Bacchus had inveſted him, and ſent for 
a famous Taylor to equip him with the 
Habiliments of a Squire. 'The 'Taylor per- 
form'd his Part with great Dexterity ; but 
when he brought in his Bill, the Young 
| Heroe, whoſe avowed Principle was to be 
Out- 
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6 We HISTORY of 
outwitted by no Man, paid him with an 
Oaken Cudgel. Thas was the firſt Sign of 
Valour which he betrayed ; and I ſhou'd 
not have recorded it, but to ſhew, that not- 
withſtanding the wicked Arts which He- 
cuba had made uſe of to cloud his Virtues, 
and debauch his Mind, he ſhewed early 
Inſtances of his Noble Birth and Knightly 
Courage which he poſſeſs d by Hereditary 
Right. Fluſhed with Succeſs, he thirſted 
for Opportunities of ſhewing his Proweſs, 
He had conquer d a Taylor, and was very 
deſirous of trying if he was not a Match 
for a Man. | T 


There had been for a long time great 
Contentions through all Comus's Kingdom 
between the Leulanders and the High- 
landers. Things had been carried to a 
very great Helg t between them, tho the 
Difference aroſe about 'T rifles, The Prieſts 
on each Side were the Authors of their 
Divifion. One Side wou'd {ing their Pray- 
ers to a Tune, the other ,wou'd ſigh and 
groan moſt unmelodiouſſy. One cou'd not 


| perform his Office in a long Robe, the other 


inſiſted upon it, that a Cloak was far more 
becoming. One oblig'd you to pay him the 
Tenth of the Vineyard, whilſt the other 
declared it to be unlawiul to pay it, but 
might be prevail'd upon with great Impor- 
tunity to accept of Five Tenths: This Jeſt | 
ha 


the EIGHTH CHAMPION. 7 
had been carried as far as it wou'd bear, 
and tho' both Parties had opened their 
Eyes, and ſaw they were quarelling about 
a Bone that ſomebody elſe was to piek, 
yet, upon certain Winds, they till felt Pains 
from the old Wounds and Blows that they 
had received, and could not keep from 
bearing each other a little Grudge, 


Our young Champion was a famous Higb- 
lander, and ſoon became one of the Ring- 
leaders of that Party. He was early choſen 
a Member of a Great Council compos'd of 
the principal Burghers of the Grand Metro- 
polis of Comus's Kingdom. It was here he 
had an Opportunity of ſnewing his Knight- 
ly Proweſs; but alas! the wicked Sorcereſs 
who had the Management of his Education, 
took Care to extinguiſh every Spark of 
Generoſity on its firſt Appearance: The 
Flame which warmed the Heart of his 
Noble Anceſtors to enterprize things paſt 
the Belief of Man in fayour of the ditre led, 
found no Habitation in his Breaſt. The In- 
glorious Arts of Peace were his Delight, and 
his Avarice exceeded his Ambition. If he 
ſlew a Monſter, it was for che Sake of his 
Hide; if he broke open a Caftle, it was to 
come at ſomething valuable in it; and if he 
relieved a Diſtreſsd Virgin, he expected: 
Proper Return. It was this Temper of Mind 
that led him to join the Knights of ide 

I Moon; 
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| Moon; for ſo they were call'd from the De- 
| vice that they bore upon their Banner. He 
ſaw they appear'd ſleek and in good Plight, 
| 1 and did not fear coming in for his Share 
tt of the Cuſtard with them. They were 


_ Men of more Honeſty than Diſcernment, 
it and miſtook Heas for Sincerity. He ran 
Md roaring up and.down like a Madman, crying 
| out, The Highlands for ever, Huzza. If 
4 


ever he drank, it was a Bumper, and he 
| he would fall down upon his bare Knees 
ii ten times of a Night to drink a Health 


| 
i by — * 
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It Hire is a large * * * 1 
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'This Behaviour gained him great Re- 
utation, and he was promoted to the 
| igheſt Aſſemby of this City, and ſoon af- 

| ter made Governour of all their Caſtles, 
Forts, Priſons, and Places of Strength 
that they were in Poſſeſſion of. 


This laſt Poſt of Honour our Heroe truly 
merited; for though the Witch Hecuba had 
uſed her utmoſt Skill to damp his innate 
Thirſt after Deeds of true Chivalry, and to 
5 turn his Mind wholly to Tricking and Filch- 
ing, yet {he had not hitherto entirely gaind 
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her End. Nature wou'd ſometimes pre- 
vail, and the true Spirit of St. George, 
which had been conſiderably allayed by 
the poiſonous Milk he had ſucked in dur- 
ing his Infantile State, from the Monſter 
we deſcribed above, would ſometimes ex- 
ert itſelf, Of this he had a Trial, much 
about this Time. In the Court of Comus 
there reſided an eminent Sorcerer, who 
had, by his cunning Arts, ſo infatuated 
that Prince, that he. ſubmitted the Reins 
of Government entirely to his Care. Co- 
Mus had a graceful Perſon, had made ſome 
Figure in the Camp, and was, in his young- 
er Days, not without Reaſon, the Darling 
of the Fair. His Paſſion for them till re- 
main'd, tho perhaps it far exceeded his Abi- 
lities. The Sorcerer well underſtood how 
to make a proper Uſe of this Failing of his 
Prince. He, by his powerfal Enchant- 
ments, allured the faireſt Nymph upon 
Earth to his Court, and the wanton Mo- 
narch was preſently lulled aſleep in her 
Arms. The Conjurer (for ſo I will call 
him) was not inactive at this Jun&ure. He 
had, for many Years, lived ſumptuouſly 
upon the Spoils of the Country, and could 
not reſt tili he had amaſſed the whole to 
himſelf. He had, at times, ſent Vermin 
of different kinds, into ſeveral Parts of 
that Nation, but he reſolved now to try 
the utmoſt Powers of Magick, After hav- 
| C ing 
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10 The HisTory of 
ing made ſeveral Oblations to the infernal 
Deities, he raiſed a moſt tremendons Mon- 
ſer, a Dragon of an enormous Size, whoſe 
gaping Jaws were of fo vaſt an Extent, that 


the whole Fruits of the Country would 


ſcarcely have made him a Meal. He was 
a moſt deformed Monſter, of an exceſſive 


Bigneſs, and terrible Shape, having Eyes 


like burning Sawcers, and Claws ſharper 
than Eagles Talons, and ſo long, that it 
was impoſſible to get out of their Reach. 


He made a moſt hideous Noiſe, which ſeem- 


ed to be ſent from the deep Abyſs, and to 


be able to rend the Rocks aſunder. The 


Dragon of Wantley was a puny Dragon to 
this; he only fed upon poor Children that 


could not grapple with him ; but this de- 
populated whole Cities faſter than a Peſti- 


lence. All the Inhabitants of the Country 


were alarmed ; they ſuddenly buckled their 


1 


Armour, and ſtood upon their Guard, and 
indeed it was but high time. | 


Don Tonſorio was at this time principal 


Ruler of the Grand Metropolis; he was a 
valiant and cunning old Knight, and held 


a bitter Enmity to the Sorcerer: To ſay 


the Truth, he was no great Friend to Co- 


mus himſelf. He had indulged himſelf 
largely in the Fruits of the Vineyard, and 


could not bear the Thoughts of ſeeing the 
Whole Vintage ſwallowed up at a Morſel. 


'Though 
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Though he was now enfeebled with Age, 
and enervated with frequent Combats, and 
therefore unfit for Battle ; yet he was ſtill 
of great Service at the Council-board. He 
bad dealt pretty largely in Books, and was 
eſteemed a very ſubtle Knight. He ſum- 
moned the Grand Aſſembly of Knights up- 
on this Emergency, and having taken his 
Seat, accoſted them in this ſort, 


“Sir Knights (for ſo you ſeem by your 
*< outward Habiliments) if we may judge 
* of the Goodneſs of the Apple by the Fair- 
* neſs of the Rind, know, that in this 
Country wherein you now are, which 
vas once ſo fruitful and abounding in all 
* things, that it might well be call'd, 
* The Granary of the World, and now 
«* ſtill retaining its Vertue, durſt the Inha- 
* bitants manure the ſame ; but our Plenty 
<« is turn'd into Miſery, our Mirth into 
© into Mourning: Our Streets, which uſed 
to be throng d with People, are now de- 
© ſtitute of Inhabitants ; and all from the 
Dread of a moſt ghaſtly and deformed 
** Monſter, begotten, as it is thought be- 
* tween a Land Wolf and a Sea Shark; 
© ſo that it participates of both Elements, 
* ſwimming ſometimes in the Sea near our 
© our Coaſts; at other times penetrating 
© into the utmoſt Receſſes of the Country. 
* Whatever he ſees, he covets ; whatever 
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6e he covets, he devours. Turn down your 
< Flaggons, you Prieſts of Bacchus Stave 
your Casks! Deck no more your Gar- 
© lands with the bluſhing Grapes! Hang 
„ your Buſhes in Mourning! The Vintage 
2 He wou'd have proceeded, - but 


* finiſhed with a deep Sigh for a Period. 


St. George's Offspring could no longer 
contain himſelf. 'The Deſcription of the 
Monſter, and of his cruel Ravening, awa- 
kened the. Spirit of true Chivalry, which 
had long lain dormant in him. He roſe from 
his Seat, and for the firſt time turned his 
Eyes upwards, and ſome expected he was 
going to begin with a Prayer, but they were 
miſtaken. He thus addreſs'd himſelf to the 


Aſſembly. 


* In vain do you call upon Bacchus and 
* his Prieſts! your Help is near at hand. 
* Have you already forgot the noble At- 
** chievements of your Anceſtors ? Is their 
** famous Story ſo ſoon come to an End 2 
* Your Fears have magnified your Danger. 
The Knight who dares follow my Steps 


ſhall quickly ſee an End both of the 


* Dragon and the Sorcerer. ” He ſaid, and 
led the Way -— 


Animated by theſe Words, every Kight 
in the Aſſembly followed the 2 and 
| rom 
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from this Moment they looked upon him as 
their Champion. The Bells of the City 
rang backward, in order to give the neigh- 
bouring Towns the Alarm of the approach- 
ing Danger. They marched directly Weſt- 
ward in good Order. When they arrived at 
the Place pitched upon far the Engage- 


ment, they found a large Body of Knights 


ſent upon the ſame Occaſian from different 
Parts of the Country. If the Sight of fo 


many gallant Perſonages armed Cap-a-pe, ' 


diſmayed the Socerer, it had not a milder 
Effect upon the Dragon. He ſent forth ſuch 
a hideous Yell, as ſurpaſſed the Roaring 
of the Cataracts of Nilus, or the Crack of 
the loudeſt Thunder. Dread ſeized on every 
Part of him, and had ſo violent an Ef- 
fet upon him, that he yawned, kicked, 
piſſed, ſ t and died. 


Let others record Victories that are ob- 
tain'd by vaſt Effuſions of human Blood; let 
them ſing of Thouſands murdered by a ſin- 
gle Arm! My Muſe abhors ſuch barbarous 


Relations. The dreadful Countenances of 


theſe Knights performed greater Feats 
than the Swords and Spears of their Anceſ- 
tors. 


The Knights having obtained this Vic- 
tory, returned Thanks to the immortal 
Powers; and leaving the Carcaſs of the 
hideous 
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hideous Monſter ſtretched out, prepared to 
celebrate the greateſt Feſtival that had 
ever been known in that Nation, in the 
Memory of Man. Our Champion was not 
without his Share of the Praiſe ; every one 
ſtrove to be foremoſt in celebrating his 
Conduct and Courage upon this Occaſion ; 
nor was he behind-hand in celebrating the 
Bravery of the Country Knights. He erected 
a ſpacious Monument, and hung it round 
with Two Hundred and Pour Blazing 
Lamps, as an Emblem of the pure Flame 
of Chivalry, that warmed their Hearts to 
engage in this Undertaking for the Safety 
of their Country. And blaze they not there 
at this Day, as a perpetual Memorial of 
the Victory which was then obtained ? 


C HA P. III. 


How the Sorcerer laid the Champion aſleep; 
of the Dream he had; of his Combat 

 ewith the Man in the Moon; of the Re- 
ception he met with from the Knights of 
the Golden Fleece; and of the Great 

Reward he received from Don Roberto, 
for bis faithful Services to the Doughty 
Knight. | 


Uring theſe. Rejoicings, the Sorcerer 
recollected himſelf. He bore a hear- 
ty Grudge to both the Country and City 
Knights, 
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Knights, but was particularly concerned 
at the Gallant Behaviour of the City 
Champion ;- where Force had failed him, 
he was in Hopes Cunning would prevail. 
In the midſt of their Rejoicings, a Familiar 
of the Sorcerer's conveyed a Mixture into 
the Champions Cup, that could not fail 
of producing a great Inclination to Sleep. 
The Knight was preſently ſenfible- of its 
Effects, and retired to his Chamber. He 
had ſcarce laid his Head upon his Pillow, 
before Morpheus elos d his Eyes. Plutus, 
the God of Wealth-inſtantly addreſs'd him, 
and in a ſweet melodious Voice beſpake him 
in this wiſe. | „ 


Gentle Knight, the Fame of your At- 
* chievements has pierced even into the 
* Bowels of the Earth, and filled my Court 
© with Admiration and Aſtoniſnment. Be- 
© hold ! the God of Wealth, courted by all 
ec wiſe Mortals, leaves his ſplendid Abodes, 
© to addreſs the Flower of Chivalry. Fol- 
* low my Dictates, and be Rich. Liſt no 
© more under the Banner of the Moon; The 
© is a wavering Goddeſs, partial and un- 
© certain in the Choice of her Favourites. 
« Aſſociate thyſelf no more with the Knights 
© of her Eſtabliſhment ; hang up the Gola- 
© en Fleece for thy Standard, and Succeſs 
4 ſhall ever attend thy Undertakings. ” 


Farewel, he ſaid, and diſappeared, 
| 'The 


3 
16 Me HISTORY of 
The Knight waked, and was preſently 
* ſenſible of the ſweet Scent that the God of 
Gain had left behind him; for his Breath 
| is ſweeter than all the Perfumes of Arabia. 
A ſecond Sleep preſently ſeized his Eyes, 
and he was entertained with a ſtrange 
Dream. He thought, that a large Man, 
whoſe Voice was like the Sound of a BELL, 
took him by his'Right Hand, and led him 
to the Abodes of the Sorcerer, who received 
him at the Door with a pleaſant Smile up- 
on his Face, which before he had looked 
upon with Horror. Fear not, courteous 
Knight, ſaid the Sorcerer, advance near- 
* er. You are now in the Preſence of Plu- 
* tus's Deputy. From this Day call me 
“Friend. Believe not the idle Tales that t 
* are ſpread abroad to diſparage the Noble 
* Art of Magick, by thoſe who. are them- 
* ſelves no Conjurers. You frighted my 
* Dragon to Death, it's true: Tuſh, re- 
* gard it not; be obedient to Plutus and 
** his Deputy, and ſay to thyſelf, Be Rich. 
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The Champion made three Bows, and 
retired, full of Reſolution to follow the 
Sorcerer's Directions. He preſently imagines 
himſelf collecting the Grand Revenues of 
his Country, and applying proper Parcels 

to his own Uſe , but the Hurry of Buſineſs 
he conceived himſelf engaged in, diſturbed 
his Reſt, and awakened him. 


This 
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This Dream had made too great an 
Impreſſion. upon the Champion, for him to 


imagine it was a mere Deluſion. No, he 


was reſolved to proſecute his Fortunes. 
He inſtantly wore the Device of the Gol- 
den Fleece, and bid Defiance to the prin- 
cipal Man in the Moon. They had fre- 
quent Rencounters, and Victory ſeemed 
at firſt to hang doubtful between them, 
If the Knights of the Moon uſually got 


the better, it was more owing to their 


Numbers, than to their Valour or Dexte- 
rity in handling their Weapons, They 
were not without falſe Brethren amongſt 


them; and if they had formed a ſecret + 
Scheme, or laid an Ambuſh, the Champion 
of the Fleece (for ſo we will now call him) 


preſently extorted it from ſome of them, 
by the Skill he had already attained in the 
Art of Magick. He broke down their 
Bridge, deſtroyed their Markets, and more 
than once pulled their Manſion-Houſe about 
their Ears. Whilſt he was going on in full 
Career, Hecuba, who owed him a Grudge 
for liſting under another Leader, played 
him a 'Trick,  ' * 


This Witch inchanted Lord Strut, ſhe 
ſwelled him with Pride, and eaſily made 
him believe, that he was ſuperior in Prow- 
eſs to all the Knights in the World; ſhe 
= EAR D per- 
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perſuaded him, that Comus's Sorcerer was 


no Conjurer, and had only got a Smatter- 


ing in the Black Art; ſhe very well knew 
that thoſe Meaſures would put the Sor- 
cerer to his Trumps ; his Knights would 
not fight without Pay, and he had other 
uſes for his Money. She ſucceeded accord- 
ing to her Wiſh ; Lord Strut and his Vaſ- 
ſals fell upon Comuss Subjects, kick'd them, 
beat them, lugg d them by the Ears, rob- 
bed their Carriages, and broke down their 
Turnpikes. This Behaviour made them 
very uneaſy : they grumbled and clamoured 
much, but all in vain. 'The Sorcerer ſaw 
a Storm gathering, but knew not how to 
prevent it. He was reſolved however to put 
it off as long as he eould: He opened his 
Conjuring-Book all on a Sudden; then he 
would ſhut it up again in an Inftant. When 
he was frightened moſt, he would look big 
and Swagger: When he was angry, he 
would burſt out a laughing as if he had met 
with ſome thing to delight him. He conti- 
nued this Behaviour till he could impoſe 
upon no body but himſelf; and it 
became abſolutely neceſſary to fight it out, 
if Lord Strut could not be made to pay 
Damages by fair Means. My Lord had as 
little mind to fight as the Sorcerer had, and 
declared he was willing to make it up, if 


they would do it upon his Terms. Both the 
Country and City Knights were againſt 


this 
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this Propoſal; they all called out for fair 
Tilt and Tournament. Our Champion had 
ſworn to be true to Plutuss Deputy: He 
convened therefore the Knights of the Co- 
den Fleece, to give them his Opinion upon 
this Matter, and addreſſed them in the fol- 
lowing Terms. 


Right Valiant and Peerleſs Knights, 
(for ſo you have proved yourſelves upon 
* all doubtful Occaſions) I have called you 
together to inſtruct you, in what manner 
* you ſhould govern yourſelves, in the 
* moſt important Affair that ever came 
© before you. We have long been peſtered 
* with Clamours againſt the unwarranta- 
ble Behaviour of Lord Strut ; and the 
“Knights all round the Country call out 
** for his Blood. Alas! would they enter 
the Liſts with a Madman? The Laws of 
+ Chivalry forbid it. This Nobleman was 
e beſide his Senſes, when he committed the 
* Injury; and now he is ſomexyhat recover- 
* ed, he offers Reparation. What remains, 
but that we accept it, and ſave the Et 
* fuſion of Human Gore ? None but the 
© Enemies of Comus and My Maſter, dare 
* oppoſe it; it is at them, it is at me, it is 

Lat you, their Enmity is levelled. Do you 
A ſtare? Do you murmur? The Gods a- 
* vert it. He knows little either of the 
Strength or Wiſdom of My Mafter, that 

N D 2 ** dares 
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*-dares oppoſe his Meaſures, Is he not 
'* deeply read in Magick? Are all the 
* Powers on Earth able to withſtand his 
* Charms and Incantations ? He loves you; 
* he wiſhes, he labours your Welfare. 
Fly not in his Face, leſt you repent when 
* it is too late, Is he not able, by his 


** Art, to deſtroy your Bridge with the 


* Motion of His Wand > Cannot he re- 
* move your Grand Market Place up in- 
'© to another City ? You know he can. 


Here he made a Pauſe and lo! the 
wicked Knights burſt out into a Laughter, 
ſtript him of his Golden Fleece, and, (ſhame 
to ſpeak on t. I) piſſed on him with one Con- 


Tent. 


O you Valiant Knights, that come to the 
Reading of this Horrid Tragedy, conſider 
the Conſtancy and Valour of this Noble 


Champion; and let the Grief thereof move 


vou to take Vengeance of this Cruelty, 
ſnewn without any Deſert ! 


The Diſrobed Knight, in this piteous 
Plight, flew to the Sorcerer for Relief, and 
demanded the Reward which he had been 
promiſed for his faithful Services. The Cun- 
ning Magician filled his Pockets full of 
Gold, - but when he arrived at his Caſtle, 
he found alas! it was nothing but Chaft ! 


To 
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To add till farther to his Misfortunes, 
when he came Home, the Witch Hecuba 
received him, in her proper Perſon, and 
the Hag loaded him with Inſults. 


'The penitent and aggrieved Knight, 
when he underſtood the Certainty of his 
Deluſion, with a ſudden and haſty Fury, 
ſtruck himſelf on the Breaſt with his Fiſts, 


and lifting his Eyes up to the Clouds;” in 


manner of Exclamation againſt the Fates, 
giving deep and ſorrowful Sighs, he threw 
himſelf upon the Ground, tumbling and 
wallowing from one Side to the other, 
without having any Power to declare his 
inward Grief; but with Lamentation did 
he torment his Heart, till he fell into a 
deep Swoon ; where we ſhall leave him, 
till we preſent you with the remaining 
Part of his Hiſtory, where we ſhall give 
you an Account how the Fairie Queen pi- 
tying his Miſery, delivered him from the 
Power of Enchantment, carrying him into 
a Country where he performed more ſtrange 
and ſurprizing Feats than all the other 
Seven Champions. We ſhall alſo be very 
particular in relating the Great and Vers 
tuous Deeds, and the Charitable Exploits 
that he performed in No- Land, where 
they are till this Day had in Remem- 
brance, Reader, Farewel. 
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